FALSE COLOURS
guide me, I had but little fear of missing my way, but
I could not forget how rough a passage we had when
we descended the mountain on the night that we
stole u"fhe car, and I did not see how I could possibly
subject Olivia to such a strain. Yet dusk was upon
us, and up to this point there had been no sign of
a path.
There was nothing to do but go forward as fast as
we could, making the most of the twilight and trusting
to make such progress that we should be close to the
castle before the darkness came in.
The going was now much more level, for the dell
was sunk in a plateau which lay like a sloping step
perhaps a hundred feet from the mountain's top.
As the water passed to the right, so I proposed to
pass to the left of this peak, but distance is deceptive
and, besides, I might have remembered that water
will always choose the shortest way.
Half an hour went by before we had surmounted
the shoulder and so had begun to descend, and darkness
was upon us before I dared bear to the right,
And here a new fear beset me, for, though I could
have sworn that now we stood on the southern face
of the mountain, I could not hear the rush of the water
which was to be our guide.
" That," said Olivia, " may be due to the shape of
the ground. There's probably still some spur between
us and the fall. And now I must rest for five minutes,
whatever you say." *
I took off my coat, to put it about her shoulders:
she protested, of course, but after a little she let me
have my way. Then I went on a few paces, to prove
the ground we must tread.
To my delight, before I had taken ten steps I
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